and effort, and the effort of other people who were reading my work. Michael: Quite a while ago, I came to the conclusion that that's how science works. There are lots of people, each doing their own little thing, like ants laying little bricks. There is not much use or progress from any of it. Then, someone comes along who synthesizes it all and makes a leap. Even then, some of the bricks will turn out to be completely useless. That's how it has to be. I accepted the fact that I probably won't be that synthesizer, and that's OK. I still believe that the work of those little bricklayers is important. It's necessary. Maria: Maybe you stayed in science because you believe in that more than I do-that our petty little activities are necessary in the grand scheme of things. I just felt that I was going to be the bricklayer who was doing something silly off to the side that wasn't even going to be part of the building. Michael: It's not that I believe it more than you do. It might be that it's enough for me, but not enough for you. Maria: Particularly when I was finishing my Ph.D., there weren't many people who I could talk to and see that big picture. The grad students and postdocs I was friends with all had the view that academia is hopeless, and they were all very disillusioned in research as a career. 
